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[ JUST HOW IT 18,
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. When you grasp the band of fortune,
Awdlightly stop aloug,
The hours glide on like the numbers
OF nheavt-cheering song,
Your pathway is lined with faces
Where smiles and pleasuro blend,
Al the world will offer survice
When you don't need o friend,

You inay sneer at fair diseretion,
‘When solid at the bank,

Your 1 is mere pl r
And quite the thing for rank,

Meon will trust upon your favors, '
And fawn and condescend,

Till you wonder at your kingship,
When you don't need a friend.

e

Thoy will shout your name in meeting,
And vote you into fame:

Thoy will load your board with presents
Of Lric-a-brac and gane,

They will strain themselves in showing
What kinduess they intend,

When sunshine floods your atmosphere
And you don't need a friend.

But wait and note how comical

This self-same world ean be,
- Whon the sun throws not. your shadow

Aml your hopes go to sea.

You may have heard the cucumber
Has arctic ehills to lond—

Woll, the world drops under zoro
When you do need a friend,

—Willican Lyle,

BESSIE IN THE BLIZZARD.

0Y KATE M. CLEARY.

““Ob, dear!” sighed
dreary it all looks!”

And indeed the view scen from  the
window of the big, white, Western
farm heuse was anything but cheerful,
Bare, brown, treeless prairie all around ;
u sullen, wintry sky overhead, and not a
living creature in sight, except o distant
speck of scarlet down in the ©dpgw’.
Baby Wiilic at play.

Indoors it was pleasant cnough.  Bes-
81t wik o brisk and tiny little housekeep-
er.  When, immediately after dinner,
ber father bad brought ‘round the wan,

Bessie,  how

and e and her mother had driven off to |

town to do their regular weekly shop-
ping, or “‘trading,” as they called it,
Bessie had  bustled shout at wonderful
rate.  HShe had washed the dishes, and
put them in a shining row on the yellow
pine dresser; she had polished the stove,
and brought in water; she had swept the
room, aud straightened the rocker cush-
ions; she had set. ‘sponge” for the bread
that was to be wnrkj at night, and
baked early in the morning; she had
shaken the gay strip of rag carpet, and
dusted the clock-shelf, and ranged the
chairs by the wall with mathematics)
precision.  Then she had washed her
face and hands in the bright, “tin pan
kept for that purpose on g backless chair
nesr the door, and%rushed and “raided
her soft, braw hair.  She teok Y her
“pron of bluo-checked ginghum, put on
one of a snowy nainsook, hung a clean
roller towel on the rack, and pot a kettle
of water on the fire. Then she had taken
up her one dear story-book, nud sat down
to read,

It was a tremendously attractive book
to the girl who had been brought up in
the temeness and monotony of prairie
life. it was all nbout great, good and
brave women; about Florence Night-
ingale, and Joan of Arc, and Grace Dar-
ling “and Ida Lewis, and heroines of
every me and place. A beautiful book !
But Bessie lnid it down with the con-
sciousness that she bad been intruding,
that the company in the brilliance of
whoge deeds she had been basking was
sltogether too lofy and magnanimous for
her,

' 8o she went over to the window and
Jeaned her head against the pane, and
thought how hard it was to be a heroine
in Nebraska, There was no war here,
no plague, nol even any lodians now,
And nothing ever happened.

Aud pondering over this had cansed
her o give a long sigh, and voice her
disrontent  over the dreariness of all
crentorn,

It wae no wonder her life was & woe
bit lonely,  The pearest neighbors lived
s mile away.  Willie was too young to
be company for her. What did he care
about her  vague, delightfnl  dreams—
about her heroines?  And her parents
bud decided she was not strong enough
to o to school that winter. Indecd,
were she permitted to do so, the girl
would find it a recreation; merely that.
For she knew quite as wuch as her rather
inefficient young teacher could attempt
to teach her, i

She was a slender, delicately formed
girl of sixteen,  Her hair, of a crispy
silkiness, was parted over her forehead in
old-fashioned style. Her oves—Iarge,
hazel, dreamy—had & certain quiet, di
rect way of regarding one. Her rather
clumsily made gown bad & frill of home-
mude crochet at the neck and wrists,

How the windmill was creaking! And
how the bare, anow-ball brunches in the
front yard were rattling! and what s
brisk tattoo the skeleton sunflower by the
back-door was playing on its panels!

But Baby Willic wis enjoying himself,
She could see him runmng up and down
tho “draw," dragging his little wagon
after him.

Sho turned away.  She st Qo the big
wooden rocker,  She curled herself up
fikon comfort-loving kitton,  Aund rock:
ing and thinking, somehow or other, she
racked and thought the cozy kitchen
asway.  She didn't live in Noehraska,
within five milea of the town of Bubble.
Bhe wis not Bessie Linard at all,  She

floor,

was a brave woman in a frail boat, ow

ona stormy sea.  She was a helmeted
heroine, leading hosts to battle.  She
Wil ——

What a deafening noise!  Was it the
clang of o commg army? Was it the beat
ol drums; the elamor and elash of swoids,
the tread of mnrehing feet?

No, not any of these, Only the ereak:
g of the lan of the windmill, which
was  whirling at an astonishing  rate.
Only the noise of shaking window-
frames.  Only the clatter of milk-paile
piled outside the door.

Slam!  Bang!

Bessie sprang from the rocker.  Ereet
she stood, dazed, bewildered, still hall
wsleep, A shutter had been blown vio.
lently ngainst the window. Had a storm
begun while she slept?  She rushed te
the casement, looked out—rather, she
strove to look out. Ten feet boyond the
pane she could see absolutely nothing,
The whole world was white, wild, whirl.
ing.

©A snow-storm!" gasped Bessie,

But it was no ordinary snow-storm thai
had blown up. It was the terrifie, the
memorable blizzard of March 12, 1888,

Snddenly she cried out, such a fright.
ened, quivering ery:

HWillieT Baby WillieI™

Quick as a flash she flung a heavy old
shawl of her mother's over her head, and
unlatched the kitchen door. The furions
wind tore it from her hold, and dashed
it fiercely back against the wall, Vainly
she strove to close it hehind her.  The
snow was driving in, swirling over the
She  loosened the  storm-door.
That, the wind dashed into place just
after she had made a frantic plunge inte
the storm. Oh, such a storm! Bessie
had lived on the prairie sinee she was
a baby, and had scen the clements in
their many moods and caprices.  Bat she
had never seen or imagined anything
like the From the tour quarters of the
earth the wind seemed blowing, The

i smow bad not the softuess one associates

.' with snow,

It was 4 dense, enveloping,
impenetrabi: cloud, filled will particles,!
lcy, stinging, sharp as needle pointe.
The cold was intense. Objects ten feet
away were absolutely indistinguisable.
Ten? Nagy, they were mere shapes at
five—at three.

From the rear of the house a narrow
wooden sidewalk ran down, past the
barn, past the paddock, toward the
Cdraw.

In that direction fled Bessie.
shawl was torn from ber head. She
beld it in her tingers as she ran. She
would need it when she found Willie.
But. soon she wes off the walk and
foundering along through rifts and drifts
of blinding snow.

Where was the barn? She strained
her «.7es to make ont the fawiliar strue-
ture. It was blotted out. A% the
world was blotted out. She could fee)
nothing. see nothing but snow-—nothing.
Where was the paddock? She was an-
swored by runmog imto a barrier.  She
flung out her hands as the shock sent her
reeling,  Her palms were cruel'y a.
ceruted by contact with the barbwire
which formed the pasture fence. She
knew now where she stood.  Abeut two
yarde to the left began the descent to
the blafl, in the ravine of which she had
last seen the child she sought. Her shawl
wound itsel{ around her hody in & man-
ner which impeded ber progress us she
stumbled on.  Bhe could feel sec was
going down the “draw;” feed, tor sight
wns useless in such a storm.

The dear little lad! if she counld only
find bim! She imagined him crouching
down, trembling, sobbing, frightened;
and growing stark and belpless with
cold.

She tried to accelerate her speed—to
rush down the iocline, Bhe tripped,
fell; but she was up again in s second
and battling on.

Down at last. Here, in the hollow
between the prairie slopes, the blizzard
raged less fiercely than above,

CWillie!” she called.,

She could hardly hear her own voice,

cWillie!"” she shrieked.

But the wind swept the word from
her lips, and its sound was soft as a
sieh,

If she could only see!  She put up her
hand und rubbed her eyes.  The lashes

The

were wet with freezing sleet,  Her hair
wus one  stifl, matted mnss,  Her feet
ached with the sharp, biting cold.  She

tricd to pray.  “*Dear God, Baby Willie!
Ol dear God. Baby Willie!”™  That was
all khe uttered.

All at onee she stumbled over some-
thing —something searlet in the snow.
Eagerly she grasped it She dragged it
up to her breast.  She wrapped, as best
hee cold hands could, the shawl around
it.  Dead?  Oh, no, no! She conld feel
the shiverieg prossure of the little limbs
as she cuddled them to her,

Ob, for atrength to reach home! Oc
would they both freeze, and die down
here, and be buricd in the snow?

A heavy burden for her slight arme,
for her freezing hands, the sturdy haby
she carried; a burden made still heavier
by his present semi-stupor.  She gripped
her numb fingers around him.  8he bent
her head. Beaten, swayed, buffeted, she
made her way up the hill.  8he reached
the level. 8he could nol. go much farther.
Her hold of Willie was relaxiog, He was
slipping from her, or go she fancied. The
bitter, bitter cold! her very heart was
paining with it.  1er whole slender, un-
protected  body  was racked  with  its
agony.

Was that the house!  Directly beforo
her something dark had loomed np. She
tottered against it. A haystack, At its
base she sank exhavsted, Oue step farther
would be simpiy a physical impossibility,

- grand as apy.

Tighter she wrapped Willie in the shawi,
and held him to her. Then, with her
back ngainst the haystack, her head
bowed forward, her fuce hidden, she
crouched there in torture, which drifted
into  drowsiness—drowsiness that  was
deadly as delicions!

SWillie !

This was the first word she said, en-
deavored  to  say, when the long,
wretched delirium of fevor was over at
last.  Where was she? Not out on the
prairie!  Not in that awful white whirl-
wind!l Not at the foot of the haystacki
Surely this was her mother’s room! Sure.
ly she was in her mother’s bed.  The
brilliant patchwork quilt, she knew that.
The fire of corncobs in the tiny stove
smelled familiar. And the voice was her
mother's.  Bhe could not dream a voice,

‘He is well, darling, safe and well.
Hushl you must not talk yet.”

When she woke again, Doctor Hen.
derson was standing by the bed, and
just behind him was Willie’s wee, rosy,
rogriish face.

*“You will be better soon now,” the
doctor said, ‘though it is n wonder vor
lived.  Yeou were unconscious when yow

father found you on his
town.”

Just then her father came in.  He said
very little, but he stroked tenderly the
thin hand on the gay calico counter-
puane.

S Aod—Willief"

*‘He was not much the worse, thanks
tw you.  You had him well protected.
Coine here, Willie,”

He lifted the little chap on the bed.
She smiled as sh& felt the clasp of the
small, strong arms.

ls it snowing—still

The doctor laughed.

“Dear chila, it is May,” he raid,

sShe looked bewildered, !

< It wae an awful blizzard,” the doctor
went oo, cthe worst ever known in the |
West.  The papers were full of it. Many |
perisbed.  Some people were very brave |
and unrelfish, and saved the lives of |
cthers. Their decds, at least those that
cawe to public knowledge, were praised |
all through the country, Yours was a.w'l
Yon are 8 heroioe, Bes-

return from

se. [

He wae a young man, a good-looking |
mau. - A powerful smart dector,”
averred the Western people, among
whom he bad elected fo practice. It
had taken the exercise of all his skill te
save Bessie Linard’e life, and now he felt'|
correspondingly clated. '

~Ob, not" gaid Bessie very slowly and |
seriously ;- *{]_—thought no one could he
f héroine in Nebraska.* .

‘‘Gracious!” exclaimed Doctor Hender |
son, and he looked gravely at the wan
sweet face on the pillow,

“‘Besides,” she went on, meeting hie
glance with that quiel, diroct, convincing
gase she had, and with st a flicker of |
roge-bloom coming into  her checks,
“‘heroines do something very wonderful,
and 1—1 only did my besi ! '

That wae two years ago.  Bessie is |
eightecn now, and taller, bealthier and |
prettier than ever.  ¥he and her mother
ure busy sewing: for this yenr there is to |
ve a wedding iu the old farm-house, |
When it is over Bessic Linard will not
be Bessie Linard sny more, but Mre, |
Doctor Henderson.  If they were fash-
ionnble people Willie would be pressed |
into zervice as n page.  But aa they are |
oot anything of the sort, he will figure in
the important ceremony merely as a boy,
io 8 vew corduroysuit and asilk necktie; |
4 boy who possesses a fond pride in his
sister and & tremendous appreciation of
wedding-cake. — The Ledger.

Blisters as Anti.Fat.

““You would be amazed,” said a city
missionary to a San PFrancisco Eraminer
reporter, ‘'if you knew the kind of peo-
ple who go to Chinese people for treat-
ment.  To my knowledge they have |
many respectable  white  people smong |
their patients—people who pass for in-
telligent men and women. 1 am  ae-
quainted with one man, who for years
hus been engaged in s somewhat large
way in this city, and who quit the white
physicians and went to Hing We Hopfor |
ndvice.  He found himself growing fat,
and was probably too indolent to take
the exercise which had been recom- |
mended,  What tronbled him most wasg |
the increasing size of his waist. You |
see, with middle age his viscera had be- |
#hn o settle down,

*'Dr. Hing listened to his complaints |
with grave interest, and without hesita-
tion promised to cure him.  The first
preseription was a dose of dried alliga- |
tor's blood and powdered tiger's nails to
strengthen him. “Two days later Dr,
Hing called at the man's house, shaved
his head and put a fly blister on it. Then
he told him (o stand up in a corner for
as long a time as he could bear it, and
the blister would draw the intestines up
into their old quarters. :

‘“This is o fuct, and it isa facl, too,
that the apparcutly rational, aod cer-
tuinly well to-do und respectable white
man submitted to the treatment.  But he
revolted at the second blister, and is ag
as fat as n Chinese | idol  to-day, I am
pleased to say,'™ JArER ik

- 3 i

Tt is annonnced that 40,000 Mussul-
mans are about (o emigrate from the
Caucnsus into Turkey, having obtained
the Bultan's permission. The Russian
Government favors this exodus, as it n-
tends to populats the Caucasus with
peasants from the northern provinces of
Russia,

Tl
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BURSTING THE BROKERS

Butterworth's Bill Against Dealing iu
Futures Favorably Reported,

Wasnminaron, D.C.—The House com-
mittee on agriculture reported to the
House, with amendments, Mr. DButter-
worth’s bill to Jdefine options and futures
and to impose a special tax upon dealers
thercin, ete, The 1st and 2d sections of
the bill define the character of transuo-
tions known as *‘futures” and “options”
contracts,

The 3d section mentions the artioles
to which the bill applies, They are
wheat, corn, oats, cotton, pork and some
other farm staples, Section 4 imposes
a spocial tax of 1,000 upon dealers in
options aud futures as defined in the bill,
and o tax of five cents per pound and
twenty cents per bushels upon the arti-
cles which are the subject matter of sales
under futures and option contracts,
Other sections of the ﬁ:ill provide for
carrying the provisions of the Act into
effect.

An elaborate report was also submlit-
ted. In it the committee says:

The nll in terms does and is intended
to apply to that class of transactions con-
ducted in the “‘bucket shops" and
‘grain pits” of the country, and known
as “‘pute” and ‘‘ealls,” including the
whole range of mere cpeculative gamb-
ling in fictitious farm products, It does
not affect injuriously any legitimate
trader or dealer in farm staples,

The bill seeks to impose an internal
revenie tax on those *‘dealers” in grain,

cotton and pork who, as a rule, never.

sce, own or handle 8 peck or pound of
the articles they deal in. It applies to

| “dealers” whose trunsactions have the
| least possible reference to supply and

«till less reference to demand for con
sumption, who are not concerued whether
harvests are blighted or pleatiful,

The bill in terms cffcets transactions
for future delivery which are innocent
io themsclves sod do no bartf to sny
one, but itis intended to reach that class
of epeculators only who sell what they
4o not own; who sell with no purpose
or intent o deliver what they sell; who

uire litthe capital or stock in trade
and yet who sell in the “bucket shops”
ol the United Btates every month more
whest than is grown in the whole world
in & year—thus in great meascure destroy-
ing trade, dnviog merchants from the
field and forcing the price of farm pro
ducts below the cost of production.

It ie mrged, saye the committee, that
the icfuence of this bill will greatly
bamper and restrict trude, but eo far
from the proposed measure affceting
trade. the exact reverse is  trie. |t
is not the object of the proposed law,
nor will it cfect be to improperly inter-
fure with the prosecution of any legti
mate industry which adds to the supply
of snything needful, but obviously those
who deal in futures and option contructs
do not accomplish noy uscful purpose
On the contrary they specnlatz o ticti-
tious products,

The commitice »uite that the influcnce
npon the market of dealing in **puts” and
“ealle’ 18 to reduce tae market price to
a rate below the cost of production,
The committee hias no doubt of the con-
stitutionnlity of the meavure. It added
ao amendment 10 Section 2 of the ong-
inal bill providing that the Act shall
not spply Lo contracts or agreements for
future delivery of any of the said articles
made with the United States or county,
or with the duly authorized officers or
agents thereof, por to contracts or agree-
ments made by farmers for the sale and
delivery of articles aforesaid which sre
in netLal course of produciion by such
farmers at the time of making such con-
tricts are obviously not improper, saye
the committee, because the exceptions do
not open the door to contracts made by
grain pits,

FOR VIOLATING CIVIL SENUVIUR,

In the proceedings under the civil sore
vice law ugainst the officers of the Oid
Dominion League,it has beern determingd
te waive proceedings in the lower court,
and counse! baviog ugreed upon a state.
ment of facts, to carry the case {or linal
decssion to s higher court: if necessary,
Supreme  Court of the Unind
States,

The test care will te that

[ ¢ fl.

Newton, President of the League, wheis |
L

charged with violating the law by solic
ting contributions for campuign purpos-

es from the government otficinls in thel |
| offices, Newton 1s not a government of-

ticer, and the question to be tested in his
case 3§ whether sending s lotter to a grov-

| ernment employee in his ofiice is a solio: |

itution the
law,

The constitutionality of the law is also
to be tested, Col. W, E. S8ims,of Virginia
i« Mr. Newton’s counsel, A. K. Brown,
of Washington, A. Worth Spates, of
Baltimore, and possibly Gen. W. W,
Dudley nnd Representative Houk, of
Tennessee, will be associsted with Col,
DIms,

forbidden by civil service

CATITOL NOTES,

Mr. Cullom introduced in the Senate
& bill to prevent Mormons in Utah vot-
ing or holding any political office,

The verdict of the-court-martial which
tried Lieut. Steele for assaulting private
Wild, is a reprimand, and confinemaont

for three months to the limits of his
post,
The Washington navy vyard is now

lighted by electricity, being  the firg
navy yard in the country to adopt it
The plant s owned by the government,

Hon. Samuel J, Randall is still very
ill.  The House Chapliin in his morning
prayer, referred feelingly to the Repre-
sentative's sickness,

Hon, pumiues o, ...«
vongressmum, the statesman, and politi-
cinn, is dead. He died at his home in
Washington City at 5 o’clock last Sunday
morning, after a long illness.

Mr. Randall was Lorn in Philadelphia
in 1828, He was clected 0 member of
the United States House of Representa -
tives in 1863, and tuking hig seat in the
38th Congress, hag continued in Congress
from that Jday to his death, He was
chosen Speaker of the House at the last
session of the 44th Congress, and again
for the 45th Congress,

— ————

IT BEAT3 BANKING,

What an” Investment in Pine Timber
and & Mill has Yielded,

A very few years ago a gentleman sets
tled in Lincoln, a small village a few
railes from Annison, Ala,, says the An-
niston  Nwes, He wos in debt at the
time and his prospect for worldly wealth
was away below par.  He had a capital
of nerve, however, and set to work at
whatever his eyes and his hands could
find to do. Ina few months he purch-
ased an old saw mill on erdit. The
concern  was not worth a great deal,
therefore the “promise to pay” did not
involve a large sum, It was all the
world to this poor man, however, and
he set to work with a will,

His experience in the saw mill business
wis limited, snd for a time he was com-
pelled to employ s sawyer, Pinally he
sesumed that position himself, working
like a Trojan day after day and mcntﬁ
after montk,  The returns came steadily;
the bnsiness grew apace until & new mill
became & necessity, and the owner, who
had been sawyer and manager, hired a
sawyer and devoted his entire time to
the management, Then another mill
was added. This was followed by the
establishment of o lumber yard in Bir-
wingbum, Witk work and care this
grew to be one of the largest institutions
of ite kind in that city, and now the
man who started with o little old saw
mill and a batch of debts on his <houl-
ders is oot only free of debt and inde-
pendent, but buys more lumber than
both hic mille saw.

This man's carcer demonstrates that,
in thie land of wmagnificent opportuni-
ties be who hustles and suves shall thrive.

———

TARMERY ALLIANOE ROTES

Granville eounty, N. C., has twenty-
eight sub-alliancee, and eighty-four have
been organizxl in the State o far this
year,

The Farmere’Alliance of Iredell county
N. C., bave decided to estublish a to-
bacco warchouee st Statesville, the
county seat.

At & mecting of theHorry county, 8. C.
Fumers' Alliance o resolution was agop-
ted endorsing the sub-treasury bill, und
requesting  their Representative in Con-
FTESS L0 co-Operate In securing its pas-
sagre: s resolution was also adopted rec-
ommending the use of cotten bagring ns
the covering for comon, This Alliance
will estublish & warelicuse w Conway
s000,

The State Colored Alllance received
permission from the police anthorities
and held & public meeting cn the Mall,
Charleston, 8. C., Thursday,

The Furmers' Border Allisnce eom-
posed of over two hundred and fifty
| dedegates from the subsallicnces of the
| border countics of Virginia and North
Carolina, held an  importsnt secret
meeting at Danville, Ve, Thureday,

The Elberts, Gu. Peach compsny, of
Macon, is very sanguine of making big
profits in the near future, It has recently
finished setting out 80,000 peach trees
on its farm—the Smith place—in Hous-
ton county, which the compiny bonght
| not long since,

A veiy signilicent ¢ra hac dawnoed on
some parts of North Caroling in reference
! to the importance of kavieg good public

roade, A rerc tly enncted luw gives the

magistrates ¢ u county authority to ag-

sess o limited tax for the purpose of im-
| proving the public reads. Within a few
(months it has been noticed that the
prople are availing themsclves of the
tenetit of the law in & number of coun-
ties,  The magistrates of Guilford have
just held & meeting, and ordered a road
machioe and o {ull cquipment for the
| work,

——e—— -
“Uncle Billy" Powers, of Georgia,

| Only two votes were cagt for Lincoln
in Georgia in 1560, one of them by *Un-
| cle Billy" Powers, who isstill alive. The
vther man, Ovrue MeCollum, was con-
seripted in the Confederate army and
lost his life during the war, Mr. Powera
wis formeriy s Baptist minister, but now
beiongs to the sect known s8 the Church
of Ghrist. He lives in Northoast Georgaa,
and sometimes appesrs in Atlenta, where
bis quaint figure always attracts atten
tion. He wears a broad-brimmed soft
hat, home-made gray jeans and a long,
white beard, and looks us if he belonged
to u former generation, *‘Uncle Billy”
has been hanged in effigy ccevernl times
for his Radical proclivities in the section
where he lives, but has never been rough-
ly handled. He imbibed his ideas from
his father, who was o Whig, and from
speeches of Clay and Webster, which he
leurned when he was a boy,  In 1884 he
was a Blaine elector, and was [last week
appointed & census supervisor,

[ ——

200,000 Feet of Lumber Burped.

The dry kilus of the Pratt Lumber
Company, b Verbens, Ala,, was burned.
Two hundred thousand feet of Iambey
was burned 1n the kiln,  The total loss
{i- &15,000, No insarancce,




